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been engaged was fresh |
in my memory, indeed, she must |
have been in that any man who had |
ever looked upon her fair young face.
I remembered, too, that I had not seen
her lately in the circles where she had
reigned a radiant queen.

Petrie suddenly placed
my office table, and, leaning his head
on his hands, burst into tears. His
great frame was shaken with sobs, It
was terribie to the big, stalwart
soldier all broken uvp like that. Pres-
ently he raised his head, defiantly un-
ashamed of his grief.

“It wasn't South Africa that
wrecked me, Bruce,” he said. “I was
as fit as a fiddle when I landed a month
ago. It was what I am going to tell
you, and I am here to claim your aid
officially, mind.”

I had to help out his halting sen-
tences with many a question, some-
times suggesting the answer myself;
but the story which I dragged from
him piecemeal was as folows:
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instantly admitted into the house; and
that Lettuce might be ill had
emboldened Petrie to inquire at the
door. The footman had informed him
petulantly that Miss Nuneham was
perfectly well

Once more Petrie had resumed his
haunting of the outside of the house,
and at last, late on a stormy evening,
he been rewarded with a discov-
ery, but one that made his blood run
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“I saw,” he

lack-lustre

proceeded,
eyes to mine,
from the front door and walk
rapidly away along the street. Her
figure and graceful poise filled me with
glad recognition, and 1 started off in
pursuit, intending to have it out with
her once for all. 1 had no doubt that
she was the girl who was to have been
my wife, and who on the veldt and in
camp had ever been in my thoughts.
Purposely waiting till she was within
the rays of a street lamp I ranged
alongside,

“ ‘Lettice! I saild, ‘won’t you speak to
me, dear, and explain what has come
between us?’

“She turned to me with a startled
cry, clutching at a vell folded round
the rim of her hat, and frantically
dragging it down over her face—not
so quickly, though, that I did not caich
a glimpse of her; and, oh, Bruce, that
was the most horrible moment that I
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But the dreadful part of it was that
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strung as I waz by the shock, but let
her go? 1 turned away, and heaven
only knows how I got back to the ho- |
tel. I shudder now when I think of |
what that veil covered.” l
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to the publie,

When the officer had retired he re-
sumed his narrative in calmer mood,
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dead wall in the matter of the hand-|
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the exact date of its commencement.
At that moment a whistle at my speak-
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“You have certainly set us a nut to
crack,” I said. “I will work it mysel{
in conjunction with ene of our best
men as as I have read Shone's
repcrt. course, as he is unofficial,
we shall to verify his conten-
tions.”

“That is jus¢ what he said,” returned
Petrie. “That instead of arresting the
woman forthwith you would dawdle
about till she got wind of it and had
made her escape; while if by chance
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Making allowances for his depres-
sion, I bade him “Good day,” and went
to transact the business of the moment,
which kept me for some time. It was
net till an hour later that I found
myself In my own room again, and sat
down to master Shone's report, the
caligraphy of which was atrocious
enough to bespeak its author’s genius.
The matter, however, was lucidly put,
and when 1 laid the sheets aside 1
could understand Petrie's impatience
for an arrest.

Shone had set to work methodically
by getting into communicatien with
the only servant retained by Lettice
Nuneham during her stay at Basildon
farmn—the coachman who had driven
her there at the commencement of her
visit and back to the Cromwell road
at its termination. The address of the
man, as a material witness, was given
—Murchison’s Mews, Earl's court—and
a note was added that he was now in
other service. His name was Spar-
shott.

Snarshott had told a straightforward
story enouzh. In answer to Shone's
questions he had admitted that while
at the farm he had noticed a great
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These stories go to show that
it is quite possible to fix a crim-
inal act upon more than one
person, and that the deduc-
tions may fit two entirely sep-
arate cases. As a satire on the
adventures of Sherlock Holmes
these stories attracted wide
attention in England, and are
now first published in the
United States.

>
+*
’
+
3
+
+
+
.
*
-

TR IR IR R I SR IR SR SR S S

AS AR L2 LA Ag ag

ance—a change which she took pains
to conceal by wearing a heavy veil
On one occasion he had surcrised her
while walking in the garden withous:
it, and he had been horrified at the
ilteration. Pressed as to whether the
change was sudden or gradual.
had inclined to ths former
He: unakble give dates,
had his mistress’ face on the
drive ywn, when it had been as
usual, but she had almost immediately
begun to use the wveil
Asked if his mistress had received
iy visitors at the farm, Sparshott had
answered with a decided negative. And
he had voluntarily added that the only
occuvants of the house, besides Miss
himself, had been an
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than one, 1 called to
a very head indeed. That is
to say, I rang my bell and told the
messenger to send in Detective Inspec-
tor Kyrle He came at once—a big,
loosely jointed man, grown iron gray
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Inspector Kyrle rose briskly.

“If a love-sick baronet can spot a
man going into a house, it oughtn't
be beyond the resources of the yard to
name to him,” he said.
work on that line?”

I nodded
WaSs gone.
I had given him
was preparing to
had got the name,
a medical man after all—Dr.

of Harley street. I
him by repute as a specialist in throat
diseases, and said

“Some one’s throat will want a hem-
pen plaster before this affair over,
sip,” Kyrle's grim reply. “If you
haven't any important private en-
gagement tonight I wish - you would

with me and see
Sparshott. I can't think he’s told
he knows, for I have learned
this Dr. lardsley was several
times at Basildon farm.”

We boarded Earl’s court train
Charing Cross, and during the short
journey my
he had procured his information. As
luck would have it, the doctor chanced
to eall while Kyrle was hanging about
the Cromwell road, and he had
promptiy claimed acquaintance with
the driver of the brougham,
that he had met him in the neighbor-
hood of Basildon farm. The man had
fallen into the trap, and while dis-
claiming all reecollection of Kyrile, had
admitted that he had frequently driven
his master tc the farm.

“Queer thing, all this traveling by
road when the place is not an hour
from Euston,” said Kyrle. “Estab-
lishes a wonderful similarity of ideas
between the doctor and the present
tenant of Miss Nuneham's house.”

“I thought =o, tco, though not quite
on the same lines as Kyrle. His dis-
coveries made me grateful that another
of my old school fellows was a sur-
geon of even greater eminence than
Dr. Bardsley, and to this tried friend
1 determined to submit certain ques-
tions in the event of Lettice Nune-
ham’s former coachman conducting
himself as there was just a chance
that he would,

Murchison’'s Mews was the usual
gloomy cul-de-sac of coachhouses and
stables, with lace curtains and window
boxes in evidence above. Half way
down the mews a burly man in shirt
sleeves was washing the wheels of a
smart victoria. He saw wus long be-
fore we approached, for by the time
we reached him he was standing up-
right, facing us, arms akimbo.

“We want a man named Sparshott,”
I sald. “Can you direct us to him?”

The fellow stuck his tongue in his
cheek and looked us over impudent-
ly. On the surface he was a jovial
creature, with a suggestively grog-
blossomed nose: but in his little pig's
eyes lurked a latent cunning that fiat-
tered that thought of mine which as
vet I had not shared with my abie
colleague.
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“I am Sparshott,” he laughed, in a
deep bass. “And you're ‘tees from
Scotland Yard, I expect? T guessed
you'd be along, after the pumping Mr.
Radford Shone gave me. A wonderful
man—read what was in my
'eart, but what 1 didn't dare
speech to till he dragged it out.”

inspector took up the running.

“It isn't what you told Mr. Shone,

lare after,” said Kyrle.
| withhold from him the
| Michael Bardsley was a frequent vis-
itor to your late mistress at the farm-
house?”

| to detect a curious eagerness, blend-
|ed with apprehension, at this
ation of Kryle's knowledge.
answer rang out without hesitation:
“Because I saw no such person.”
“Then you are in rather a tight cor-
| ner,” I chipped in in front of Kryle.
I“Hm-uu.ﬂ'o there’s been murder at
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The coachman looked this way and
that, his baggy cheeks quivering with
an emotion that it was difficult to an-
alyze.
A moment later it
resentment againsgt unkind fate.
“I had better make a clean
of it,”” he s=aid, making a rueful grim-
ace. “Tom Sparshott is mostly true
to his word, but there’'s no call for
him to swing instead of his betters. 1
held my tongue becayse the mistress,
if so be as 'twas the mistress, gave me
a hundred pound teo do From first
to last the doetor was at the farm half
a dozen times during the six months.”
Kyrie would have questioned him
further, but desisted at a sign from
me, and we took our departure. At
the entrance of the mews, however, 1
wheeled around quickly, and there
| stcod Sparshott, regarding us with
| malevolent triumph. I informed my
collague of what T had seen, and hav-
considerably astonished him with
reason I assigned to the coach-
man’s mental attitude, I set him a task
{after his own heart. We then sepa-
rated, and having returned to my
bachelor chambers for a hasty dinner,
I set out to call on my medical friend.
Primed with the information he
me, I was early the néext morning at
the house in Cromweil road. In answer
to my inquiry for Miss Nuneham, the
footman fired off his stereotyped re-
ply that she was not at home, and pre-
pared to be aggressively rude. '
“Tell Miss Nuneham that my
is official—that I am an assistant
missioner of police,” T said 3
The fellow’'s manner changed, and he
left me in the hall while he went away
to inform his mistress. On his return
| he showed me into the library, and
handed me the newspaper. Five min-
utes passed, and there swept into the
room a woman whose graceful carriage
and superb fizure brought back the
only ocecasion on which, some three
years before, it had been my privilege
to dance with Lettice Nuneham the
Duchess of Roscoe’'s. A veil en-
tirely obscured her features.
“Miss Nureham?"” 1
Our acquainta » had ne¢
timate, and it was my
vive the personal note,
“Yes.,” replied, simply.
wish to see me on police business?
“On very The body
f a woman has been found buried in
grounds of Basildon farm, occu-
pied by you some time ago.
| throw any light upon
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and then spoke aloud:

“No, indeed; I know nothing of it,
If you mean to imply that I mur-
dered any at the farm you are
quite wrong, though I really should be
very glad to be hanged!™

“It is not a matter to
1 spirit of levity,” T said, with pur-
poseful severity “Can you explain
why you gave your coachman £100 to
conceal Dr. Barsdley's visi -
! “You are speaking in
replied. “I never gave Sparshott any-
thing beyond his ordinary wages.”

“It has been alleged,” I went on, in-
exorably, “that you are not Miss Nune-
| ham, *“‘but woman who has us-
urped her place and her fortune,
making away with her, aided
| abetted by Dr. Bardsley.”

The most shocking thing I h:
counter in this case, immedi-
ately to follow, was the peal of awful
laughter that greeted my grave words.
and abetted by Dr. Bards-
repeated, when the
abated
Michael B:
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wrenched the veil from
{ the indescribable features that
dimly suggestive of the massive sclem-
nity of the lion. I shuddered
from her; then, with a very
at my heart, I held out my hand.

“Yes,” I said. *“I certainly under-
stand that you did not kill Lettice
Nuneham. And, more than that, I bid
you not loze hope.”

“Ah, if I could think that!” she
walled, as the thick, lace dropped
again over the vision unspeakable,

“You may think it, if you will fully
confide in me,” 1 made answer.

On the following day at noon Kyrle
and I were standing in the weed-grown
garden of Basildon farm, the gray
gabies of the pold homestead rising
gaunt behind us. We had come down
by an early train to make a few in-
quiries in the village, and were now
| waiting for Mr. Radford Shone to come
and formally indicate the grave men-
tioned in his report. Disturbed earth
at a spot under a laurel hedge had
already told us the secret, but we
wished the expert to be present at its
clogser examination. Also, there was
another reason.

Presently the sound of wheels was
heard from the road, and a station fly
hove in sight. It stopped at the gar-
den gate to disgorge a tall, lean man,
in a flapping frock coat and silk hat,
who was followed by a fat young man
of brick dust complexion, likewise
clad in town garments. If Petrie had
never referred to the “woolly brained
admirer” who lived with Shone, there
would not have been any doubt as
to which was which. The tall man
strode up the path with the evident
intention of taking the stage.

“You have arrested the woman?"” he
said abruptly, as he met us. He had
large, protruding eyes, which goggled
and rolled like glass marbies—a singu-
lar feature in one of his spare build.

“We have not reached that point
yet,” -1 replied. “The police have no
evidence that the remains are those of

ing Miss Nuneham's occupation—if you |
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